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CHAPTER 1.

Bound

thing to wnteh bealdea the

South.

BRIDE and a groom are always an Interesting sight, and when
an embarrassed bridal palr, surrounded by & bolsterous score,
trouped to the steamer's side, we, already on board, had some-

shouting and cursing stevedores and

; sweat-acented longshoremen wrestling with huge cases, and hurry-
ing cumbersome trunks into the vast, black interior of the vessel’'s hold,
The exuberant friends of the newly married couple had evidently not
been satisfied with thronging the church at elght In the morning, seeing the
unmathematical procesa of two made one, but felt that they must invade

Many Interested passangers like my-
#slf leaned over the rall of the 8. 8
Minerva to amile at the laughing,
nolsy group on the rough boards be-
low we. 1 dare say every woman who
wan not weeplng was making mental
seitjelam of the hang of the bride's
srwve ' ng allrt or the tilt of her hat.
=Yy letulls wers not for my eyep,
nor s thay for the ayes of the
#oll-est.ip young fellow leaning over
the rall o my left. Seeing his manl-
fest fniarest, | spoke:

"WKnow them?"

"No,” ha answerad shortly, glving
me a4 swift. startied look, and | knew
e lind,

His back was turned to me, and 1
eould not belp noticing the contrac-
tlon of the shoulder muscles under
his well-fitting coat when one of the
group below emptied a pocketful of
rice pver the two who were the cha-
tre of attraction.

I distinctly heard the man to my
left mutter an oath,

“Barbarle custom,” 1 ventured to
Bhis broad back, “Do you think they*
4 1 polnted iy cans toward the
vrowd below—"would act such utter

i
T

iots If they could see themselves
as wo see them?"
The man, turging abruptly, an-

swered me rather gueerly. .
“Oh, what—what shall 1 do?' he

gruvaned,

Before 1 could recover from my
amazement he had hurried into the
nearest companionway, and once ine
Nide [ could hear his volee angrily
g:-nldnd.ll" where Lthe purser couid be

und.

‘.Tga hoarse, throuty blast of the
*h, warfhlng rocreant passengers
hore to get ou, and those aboard

Who were not salling to quit the

steamer, rent the smoky alr with (s

sar-splitting blast, and | moved near-

er tho gangplank as the bride und

groom, dodeing a varivd sssortment
3( old shoes. stepped on Lhe saloon

| stood near while thelr friends

hurled rice at them, and I thyught
that the girl looked as some rich Jux-
urlant flower of the troplics might
look In a snowstorm, here was
something sweet and splendid and

mprucious about her, but as she threw
back her veil 1 was atruck by the in-
definable sadness that lay in her eyens,
darkening the ciear gray of them as
shadows might darken the gray of a
winter twilight,

But at least the smile on her lips
o up tor the pathos of her eyes—
t wan like sunlight through a stalned
glass window, and when she laughed
one was reminded of all things won-
derful.

And lnugh she did, again and amain,
as If she knew the sparkle of It
warmed one llke wine, and, remem-
bering that shadow In her eyes, 1
thought If & man can smile und smile
and L s villain, a woman can laugh
and lnugh and be tragedy Incarnate!

Oh, she was lovely, this bride of a
uttle while, and I feit a sudden resent-
ment against the man, no matter how
deserving he might be, inte whose
keeping had been glven so much of
sweet womanlineass.

“Now, remember, Ellsabeth," a girl's
volee fNoated up In a sally to the brids,
and | was conscious of & feeling of
satisfaction. Elizabeth! To me It
{a the prettiest name in the whols
wide world—the name |tself, not any
of its bﬁ:rlhlo contractions such as

a8, Libble or Lizzie—and ns
El th 1 shall speak of har through
these pages, for it is a name I like Lo
volce, to think, to write,

Some one called a banality to the
‘ncm. and my attention was drawn

to him for the first time., He was the
usual type of successful business man,
with a smile a bit too calculating to
be pleasing, and the well-fed, pros-
perous look that alwaya stirs my
un

tagonism more than an exprosslon
absolute villalny, He was pretty
decently proportioned, however, and
decidedly wel-groomed, and while
elothes do not make the man, they
have been the unmaking of many in
the eyes of & woman.

“PThere's the spirit of the up-to-date
press for you!" a tall, loosely bulit
young fellow remarked, crowding be-
wide me at the ralling, and pointing
to the group of newspaper Photogra-
phers below leveling a hattery of
vameras at the bridal couple,

“Here it is not quite noon, and that
enterprising kid at the foot of the
gangplank Is reaping » harvest of
pannies selling tha afternoon Papers,
with a detalled account of the wed-
#ng and half-tone llustrations of the
hride as she entered the church at
% p'elock! Can you beat it?" He
turned to me with such an engaging
smile and so much sxpansive prids
wn the eyes which squinted at me
vhrough the pince-nez ha wore that
of felt attracted to him Instantly.

#your innocent enthusiasm over our
sellow press might mike ons wonder
what your own profession happens to
w* { smiled |n return. "“A prize
&hioy, & Marathon runner, an avi-
ator, muybs, or an abaconding bank
~ashier? 1 know that you're not an
aptor, for 1 ses nothing that lcoks
ke o press agent.'’ o
Fhe young fellow grinnad. Muh.:
fne 80 respectable as any of those,
e petortad,  YI'm merely a common
spaciman nf the ganus renorter, habi-
at Manhattan, species yellowjournal-
wtlea. However, don’'t attempt to
jamp overboard or anything like that,
ak the poison has been extracted from

y fangs—I'm perfectly safe to han-

e—warranted not to bite*

1 hardly expegted to find a reporter
;c:u‘l." sald I, “My impression waa
¢ .l.u.l a bereditary antipathy
L]

'
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Mer 15, North River, and hurl “bon voyage,” trite, crude, and cruel advice,
ng with handfuls of rice at the confused and disconcerted two just joined
gether until death, or the hungry divorce mill, would them part.

He looked at me reproachfully and
thrust one of his cards toward ma,
upon which I read:

ROBERT L. LARKINS
N. Y. Evening Ledger

“1 haven't a eard with me,” 1 sald,
holding out my hand, “but I'm Frank
Marshall, and I'm very glad to make
your acquaintance, 1 don't oare two
bits, as u rule, to meet psople; but on
n stoamer, somehow, it Is different,
and congonial company is bhalf the
pleasure of the journey."

“Whey did you leave tha coast?”
nsked the newspaper man, falling into
stop with me as wa made our way

forward. *“You see,” he explained, as
I looked ut him in surprise, “only
Westernora say ‘two  bits and I

conlda’t help but call the turn."

“Or, rather, the analytical mind of
A trained mews gatherer got Into ac-
tion Immedlately,” 1 prompted,

“Oh, anything you like,” ha replled,
with n shrug of his shoulders,

“Our honeymooners seem to have
bean ment for the papers,” 1 re-
marked, drawing from my coat pocket
A sheet bigarre with bg type de-
talling the wedding of the Wall Street
broker and his erstwhile stenographer.
1 had purchased it out of meres curl-
oslty when the bridal couple came
aboard. “What rot!" 1 commented
disgustedly,

“Oh, | don't know,” sald Larkinas,
lightly. "Think of the hope It Kives
the remalning stenographers! Aproxi-
mnu.-l§ there are 76,000 of them In
New York, and about an equal num-
ber of unmarried brokers” and bhe
lovked perfectly sober when he sald It

“Hut this particular sheet” 1 pro-
tested, “Of all the newspapers pub-
lished under the sun 1 don't know of
one that equals this for menducity, In-
accuracy and sensatiopalism. 1 can't
ser why people buy it'"

“I can,” maintained the reporler.
“You bought one, didn't you? There
were a half o dozen different papers
sold there, yel you chose the one
yvou're knocking. Another thing—you
can't tell me anything about the Led.
ger, becauss 1 work on it,” he added
yuletly.

I remembered with chagrin that the
paper 1 was upralding was the Ledger,
and that his card had borne the name
of that Journal. 1 started to stammer
an apology, but Larkins stopped ma
good-naturedly.

“Oh, you can't burt me,"” sald he.
“S8oak I, hammer it, knock it—that's
why It grows so fat. I auppose you
think that It should run a little four-
line announcement setting forth the
fact that Hamilton Forbes, a well-
known Wall HStreet hroker, married
Elizabeth Kennedy, his stenogriapher,
and that thelr honeymoon would hn
spent in New Orleans and the South ™

“It wouid be better than this florid
account,” I maintained.

“My dear sir, when o penniless man
appears in Wall Btreet out of no-
where, and In seven years counta his
fortune with two commas and a per-
fod, corners the cotton market, mar-
riea his beautiful stenographer, mak-
ing her the richeat bride of the year,
you demand a four.line record of the
fact. Why—why, what do you taks
the dally press for?™ He surveyed
me with an injured air.

“Then this—romance, as the Ledger
has it, la true?"”

“M-m-m-m-—yes,” ha replled. *"Of
course, It has been dressed up a bit,
but In the maln it's the stralght
goods,' he added,

The tollowing is a portlon of the
ledger's nccount of the marriage of
Hamllon Forbes, broker and trust
mugnate, to Ellzabeth Kennedy, sten-
ographer, which I Insert In recognl-
tlon of the fact that It la & far more
Muminating document than I could
offer in my own words:

This morning at 8 Bruce Ham-
iiton Forbes, the man who cor-
nered the cotfon maorket, and his
atenographer, Misa Ellzabeth
Kennedy, were quistly married at
the Little Church Around the
Corner by the Rev. Warren Bev-
erly.

The romance of the wenlthy
broker and his beautiful bride is
of unusual Interest,

Mr. Forbes's career In the
Bireet hus boen ahort but mate-
arle. He eame to New York a
poor man, and In wseven ahort
years he has swept through the
Golden Calf district llke & finan-
clinl Alexander. Hin speculations
have Leen so paying that he is the
most feared man in Wall Bireet
to-day.

He 18 a bachelor, with no rela-
tives I this city. but s a member
of some of Gotham's most select
oluba,

Misa Kennedy mained much
newspaper notorlety two years
agn when ahe appeared as the
principal witness for tho defense
in the trial of E. Van Buren
Courtlundt, a broker's clerk, am-
ployed In the Forbes' offices, who
was arrested and tried for atork
market Juegling. After thres
trinle, two resulting in & Jury dis-
ngreament, the District Attorney
quashed further proceedings,

At the time it was rumored that
Miss Kennedy was the flancee of
the accused, who was A member
of one of New York's oldest fam-
{lies, but after being dlscharged,
Courtlandt left New York for the
Waownt, and, shortly following, his
denth in Arizona was announced,

Mr. and Mra, Forbes, immae.
dintaly after the weddineg cere-
mony, salled for New Orleans,
They will spend their honeymoon
travelling through the Houthern
Statzs, where the bridesroom has
extensive cotton Interests,

“hrhln- l'r-:::.d » clculmd in
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HURRY UP — ANY PLACE
WIFEY WHERE ARE WE WHERE [T'S QUIET
THE CAR CTOING JoHN 7 AND RESTFUL

tional features such as the riot of
souvenir hunters at the church, specu-
lation as to what the bridegroom
ssttied on his bride, the Intimate story
of the courtship from the tims she
first took dictation from her employer
fo the hour when he led her to the
altar, and such detalls as only are
found in newspapers of the Ledgors

uES,
ell, what's wrong with (t?™ he
askod, seoing I had finlshed,

“Oh, nothing,"” 1 replied, to end the
futile argument. -

“I'm relloved,” he mald dryly.
wrole IL"
Just then the trumpeter mada his

rounds of the ship, calling us In
musical blasta to our first meal
aboard.

Larkins was staring at the Bar.
tholdl Btatue of Liberty that we were
leaving astern.

Do you know," he sald, “T've lived
in little old New York for some years
and I've never yet pald my respects
to the dear old girl with the torch,
Funny, Isn't 1t?7 As a kid T longed
passlonately for just one thing—to sea
that statue, and climb up to her
crown."

Weo strolled toward the middle of
the ship after making the pleasant
discovery that our staterooms faced
sach otber, nnd came suddenly on the
bridal ooupls alowly pacing the deck.

"I hate to such a nice girl mar-
ried to that,"” commented Larkins, in
an undartone,

“Why, what Is wrong with him?™' I
asked, surprised to hear the reporter
speak with such animus.

““Well, she's such a fine sort, and he
—aoh, he's a— Bay, do you remem-

what we oall a fellow out Wast
who ls not up to the mark?™

“We prinoipally call him things that
do not look well In print,"" 1 rejoined.

“He's one,' sald the reporter laconi-
eally.

Then 1 told Larkins of the glean-
eut young chap who watched the
tiridal coupls with such absorbing in-
terest as we lay at the wharf, and
repeated the curlously wild sfacula-
ton he had directed at me,

*There I& something that should fire
your newspapsr soul,” I execlalmed.
“Possibly you'll have & mystary to
ferret out—that is, uniess my excited
friand was not a passenger, as ! sup-
posed, und has left the ship'

At that Instant, as It often happens
in plays and rarely in real |ife, there
atepped out of the companlonway the
very man of whom [ was speaking

Larkins gripped my shoulder. “Is
that he?"

“HBy all that Is wonderful—Iit Is!"
I managed te gasp. "How did you
know ™

“Hold fasxt, Mr. Marshall, for wa
are going round a corner,” Larkina
lrughed more than apoke, and ha took
a fow hurrled steps forward,

The atranger was just ahead of us,
and Forhesg and his bride were ap.
proaching,. The two were talking,
and it was only when he started to

s the man In front of us that the
ride looked up.

1 have seen gpeople whocked and
murpriss before, put I whall never
axaln mee the look that passed over
the woman's face. She turned posi-
tively livid,

“Van!" ahe cried, her volee barely
above a whisper, and with arma
stretched to him she annk in a heap
on the deck.

For a moment Porbes stood allent
and tense, siaring at the young man
facing him, then slowly he started to
1ift his wife to her feet

The young fellow sprang forward

inanr

rl:Do;rh?muﬂlh h;r. nr.“.tz H‘:‘n:'ien.
youl” he yel

Forbep back with a thrust of

both hands; and bending over the
fainting girl he ralsed her tenderly.
Then, turning, asked me to summon
the stewardeas.

CHAPTER 1l.

ARKINS was not at lunch-
eson when I took my place. [
had been given m seat at the
captain's table, from which
vantage point I could com-

saloon, and I failed to locats the re-
porter at any of the other tables. As
1 was about to go on deck the news-
paper man came tripping down the
stairs, and was shown to the seat

“Littis bit delayed,” he sald, as he
unfolded his napkin. *“How do you
1ike our seata? 1 fixed ‘em up.”

“I waa looking for you,” I told him,
“and was hoping you hadn't fallen a

“l pever get eenslok,” answered
Larkins, after hs had ordered practl-
cally everything on the menu. "I
don't belleve In it—foolish notion for
@ fellow to get In his head."
kins," aaid I, “the notlon dossn't at-
tack the head first'

Larkins amlled, and wantsd to
know If the bride and groom bad ap-
peared at luncheon,
been down and had eeat number
four, opposite our chalrs, which gave
me a good opportunity to observe
him closely. He was nervous and dis-
traught, scarcely ate anything, and
delioacies taken up to his suits,

“You know what got his goat?”
a;ked Larkins, ordering two kinds
o Ie.

“1 could guess it I tried real hard,"
threatened to kill Forbes when Mrs,
Forbes tainted was Vap Buren Court-
landt.”

Wop.

"What have you hesn doing lla::
take a turn on deck.

YOp-r-ra-a-sh! Crerash! Crrash!
Cr-r-r-a-a-sh!" sald my companion,
imitating the wireloas Instrument that
was sending its roar throughout the

I turned on him in dlsgust. **
mean to tell me that you have sent
what happened to your paper?

“"Why, no, of courss not! I mersly
wired them that I had discoversd a
out of current magazines!” He looked
me over ns If I wers some strange
animal in & zoo,

An we went above ha declinad the
clgar I offered him for & Turkish
pocket,

When we arranged for our steamsr
chalrs we had them placed on the
saloan deck near the window of my
stateroom, where the cabln walil
empty chairs wers already thers, and
as ours wers being placed T saw the
newspaper man eye the deck steward
rather queerly.

“You're a pretty well sst up fel-

The First Day Out.

mand a view of ths entire dining
next to mine,
victim to the sway of the ship.”

“Ah, thero's the trouble, Mr. Lar-

I axplained that the bridegroom had
left the table after ordering a few
1 replled. "That young fellow who
that tima? I naked, as we arose
length anAd breadth of the ship.

you

new method for making electric lighta
cigarstte, which he flabed from his
formed a sort of L of the deck. Two
low." Larkins sald, addressing him.

“Ias C] t oall uscle 1 co
trom oving with thass shaivat® Khat ‘was spoken.

r

“Yeu, sir,” repiled the steward, still
busy with the chairs, “but tossin’
baggage around s 4 hoap sight bet.
ter for grabbin’ muscle. 1'm head
baggageman ‘sides deck ateward, you
know, sir."

"l guess your arm ls twice tha sise
of mmn.("‘ d.,urklm rontlnul;;!. “Lat's
soe,'" an o aurprised me by pesling
off his cont wnd I'UH'm‘ up his shirt
sleeves, thereby displayin palr of
urms about as bhusky as fna nanclle.
“What's your name?’' he naked,

“Halloran, slr. Tom Halloran.'

“Waell, Tom, let's ses how much
blgger your arms wre than mine.'"

alloran rolled back his blus Aan-
nel slesves and held out & palr of
:ulrr limbs larger than most mea's
LT LN

“Guess I'll have to eat & mixed diet
of slephant steak and hippopotamus
cutlets to get arma that alse,” sald
Larkms, putting on his coat

"“Try steamsr chalrs and Taylor
trunks, alr,” advised ths steward.

“l say, you young scallawag," I
Inughad, "“what kind of an sxhibition
wan that? Heems to me If I owned
& palr of toothpicks such as you carry
around for arms 1'd keep them in my
gont mlesves.”

“Of courss you would,” sald my
eccantric companion, digging his nose
deepsr In his magasine, leaving me
to mine with no further comment,

Larkins read In sllence. A stift
breese off shore mada our overcoals
and steamer rugs very comfortabls,
and as we stretched out laxily In our
chuirs I surreptitiously studied the
erratic young man to whom I
taken such an Instant 1 . Hisface
was well-bred and Intalligent. His

ronunclation delighted me, but his
iberal use of glang offset the pleasing
quality of his volce and tha singular
refinement of his features. It was
like hearing syncopated musie pla
on a harp, As he read page er
vage of hisn magasine I watched his
fuco earnfully for soms mign of pleas-
ure or dissatisfaction in what hs was
reading, but he might have been
chisalled out of stone for all tha smo-
tion ha dlsplayed.

Aa 1 studied him I speculated on
the reason for his pressnce aboard the
Minerva, It suddenly occurred to me
that he hod listened intently to my
story of my return trip to Californla
via The Hundred Golden Hours at
Ben, of my ralsin lnduir{’ ln the Ban
Jonquin Valley, and my abhorrence of
nnything Eastern, but never a waord
had he sald an to why he was salling.
On the whole, I decided it was un-
usual, N-wapngr men rarely travel
Just for mere fun—they haven't that
much money, as a rule, and the In-
terstate Commerce Commission bad
made fres transportation a vislon of
the shadowy past.

Did bis paper imagine that some
thing would happen on this particular
trip of the Minerva to u.lnl'} .ll'ldul{
one of their men along? The though
ap) to me as not unitkely.

rbes and his young wife appear-
Ing on deck, and seating thomsolves
in the empty chalrs adjacent to Lar-
kins' and mine, broke up my reverls.
Larkina glanced at them casually,
then was once more lotent on the
magasine in his hand,

I. however, studied them as closely
aa I could without belog opanly rude.
This wans not diffoult, as the two cen-
tered Lhelr eyes, words and thoughta
on each othar—not In the way of most
bridal couples, strangs to say, for It
was very evident that somo serious
dll,uammunt bad arlssn  belween
them.

Forbes' attitude was that of a man
trylng to explaln something. Bo [

not bear a wor
eount lﬂi

1

thar,
nad (HRUY

wane already,”
"Doss &ay ebé know $he youns chap and
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that's proving a sort of belated Looh-
Invar?T He peemia to be the disturb.
ing element.”™

The mossip ran on; then swddenly
& hush fall, as Courtlandt entered
the room from the deck. Hy hia ex-
pressior. [ could see that he suspected
who were the topie of conversatlon,
I half expected to see him give active
vent to the smouldering fury in his
eyen when Larkine surprised me by
entehing the young fellcw's coat as
he passed our table,

“Sit down with us & moment, Mr.
Courtlandt,” sald my companion.

The young man looked at Larkins
eoldly. "My nams I8 Barthney,” he
snid, with gqulet delibsration.

“Hit down,” sald Larkines, in & low
voles; “they're all looking at you, My
nama's Larkine - of the ening
Ledger.”

Courtiandt sank Into the emply seat
betwesan Lhe newspaper man and my-
aelf, ‘Oh, I say, old man, thank you-—
thank you!" He held an umhml‘y
hand toward Larkins. “You don't
know how I've nlways wanted to ex-
press my appreciation for what you
did for me that time, but—="

That's all right—ar—Hurthney,
Tickled me to death, Got a big beat
on I, sald Larkios. “Bay, whatl are
wa drinking?” and he pushed the bell
for the bar stewiard, then Introducesd
me to the young man.

Courtlandt swallowed his drink of
stralght whiskey feverishly. Larkina
and | merely sipped & liqueur.

“Hay, boy.” ohided the reporter, “I'd
cut out that raw stuff if | were you.
What 1o the name of all that's good
are you deoing on this boat?

The young fallow gianced at me
quickly. “Oh, that's all right” sald
Larkine, “Mr, Marshall knowa who

you are, and | vouch for him.”

“Uood heavens, Mr. Larking” ex-
clalmed Courtlandt passionately, “do
you suppose that I would have set
foot on this Infernal boat if [ had
imagined that they were salling on It7
Why, | wouldn't™

“lower your volee” warned Lar-
kins sharply. “They're all looking at

ouw"

o A stewnrd entered and handed
Courtlandt a nots,

The envelope was of the ahip's stn-
tonery, and contalned n single shest
of note paper, Courtiandt read It very
slowly, then wrote a single word In
reply and passed it to the steward.

Larkina's sharp wils apparently
neaded nothing further to makes the
wituation clear to him, for as he
knocked the ashes from hias cigarette
he sald slowly, and in the frunk, pleas-
ant way which made It iImpossible for
one to take offenne:

“Courtlandt, I'm not butting Into
this thing merely becuuse poking my
none in other people’s affalrs is my
bhread wnd butter, but 1 want to say
just ons thing to you—and Mr, Mar-
shall hers, who is an older and prob-
ably & wiser man than either of us,
will bear me out. I think when a
man's In the mess you'ra In, it's hia
cua to tell the truth, the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth. Don't lis
or quibble, Hand her the stralght

A falr reader of the human counts-
nance. I could plainly see that he
was not aucceeding Iin his explans-
tion. His wifs sat erect in her chalr,
and, chin In hand, watohed the dim
shore |ine over which the sun was
banging llke & big ball of molten
coppar. ‘The few times she did look at
her husband I was startied to note
that her glance was filled with actual
loathing, Once, when he was plead-
ing, be lald his band on her srm, nnd
Instantly ber eyes wers ablaze with
anger.

It was not difficuit to figure out a
reason for all thia, Forbes had de.
colved her as to Van Buren Court-
landt’s death, I argued o myself, and
Courtlandt's appearance on the deck
of the Minorva was like & rising from
the grave.

Glancing at Larkins, to see why in
the world he took no notice of what
was going on, I saw his eyes atill
devouring the printed gos of his
gaudlly covered magasine. Then I
made a discovery. Larkina' eyes wers
riveted on the periodieal, but not a

nlhnd he turned for at least & half

aur

I leaned over and addressed him:
“Do yon Bnow who are behind you?™

“HBure! Don't you?' he answered
equably, and then we were both dis-
traoted hy Mr. Forbes rising abruptly,

*Please, Bligabeth!"
husband's volee.

Bhe ignored him utterly, and, turn-
ing to a uniformed officer, wWho
afterward loarned waas Mr. *wdruﬂ.
the Nrst officer, aho asked to be taken
to the captaln, The two moved
and as I arose from my

Mﬁolnt un the for-
ward deck companionway. Forbes
reaceded us inelde, and as he un-
ocked the door of his sulte I found it
was next to my own alateroom,
which lay between him, stateroom A,
and the library of the vomscl. Lar-
king' roorn was numbar two, directly
acroas the soalal hallway from mine,

Larkina knocked at my door just
after the trumpetor was sounding the
half hour warning for dinner.

Do you know who has just en.
tered the Forbes' sulta®™ he asked, as
he sat on the edge of my berth. “Cap-
tala LloydI™

CHAPTER III.

The Curious Cipher Code.

INNER was uneventful.

Forbes was in his place,

but his wife Aid not make

her appearance in the din.

ing saloon. Later, in the

smoking room, | found every passen.

kor's tongue wiagging, to judge by the

male element, und the Forbesos nat-

urally were the one and abasorbing
tople,

“Humph!” said Larkin to me, as
wo sat al one of the small tables,
with our driuks befors uws. “They
sy women are gossipa!” and bhe nod-
ded his head toward the olusters of
men eagerly discussing the Forbea
affalr,

“I tell you I know!" broke in &
man's voles loudly, "“Bhe has the
statoroom next to the purser's oppo-
sits the one her husband occcupies
Hhe had her things moved In while
every one was at supper'

larkins and I looked up with in-
lerest,

“(ruesa thelr honeymoon is on the
observed another,

pleaded her

I landt!™ I exclaimed,

unvarnished—anba ™

Courtlandt  aross,  and  looked
steaight (nto Larkina's eyes, ““That's
good advice,” he sald wearlly, then a
slow smila hroke over his face. “I
supposs It tukes g yollow journalist to
appreciate the valus of the truth”™
und ha passed on out,

Aa Larkine and [ wars about to
lenve, a sateward pleked up somethin
from under the table we had occupied,
and handed it to me. It was a sheat
of note paper, covered with pecullar
hisroglyphics,

“Not mine,” T sald, passing it on to
Larkinse, He glanced at it thought-
fully for & moment, then folded it and
put it in his pocket,

“I gueas this belongs to Courtiandt,"
he snid; “it's that note he got, al-
though It looka morse llka a problam
‘I’n Chinese mathematics than a billet.

Dul-"

Five bells gtruck as we deacendasd
from the upper to the saloon degk. At
my suggestion we made for our
steamer chalre to enjoy one more
smoke bafors retiring. As we noeared
the forward part of the deck [ noted
the figures of & man and a wWoman
occupying our chaira, and engroased
In earnest conversation,

The woman's volos ross In sudden
passlon: “A man who could so trick
a Kirl deserves the death deallng haod
of (lod"=— Then she hroke off with
n slight cry of dismay as Larking and
1 pnased whers Lhey were asated.

“Mrs. Forbes and young Court-
whan we h
rounded the forward part of the deck,

off and crossed to the port side.

““Yea,” assanted the nawspaper man.
"Ynx know, 1 fesl sorry for her, her
m was 8o quickly shattored.”

“You heard what was said In the
smoking room as to her taking an-
other stateroom, didn't you' I asked.
“Oh, 1 was wise before that gabby
individual sprang it was Larkine
reply. "'Hhe went to Capt. Loyd, and
explained something to bhim. Five
mioutes later tho purssr was ordarnd
to assign her to another statsroom.
Bha aned her effects are now In sulte
C. Funny'=—— and hs paused.

“I tail to sea anything so very
funny In her dilemma."

“Sho asked the captain to turn tha
ahip back and |and her in New
York!" he ehuckled.

“Poor girll" 1 wsighed.

As we clroled the deck again 1
tapped the stained glass window of
stateroom A, and calle | Larkina's at-
tentlon to the fact that the light In
Forbes's stateroom was still burning
brightly. .

*Yon, e” my ocompanlon
ohuckled again, “He hias one of the
stewards getting blisters on his feet
chasing gin Nazes Into him.*

The decks were dessried sgve for
Courtlandt and Mrs, Forbes, who
were still talking earnestly, and the
reporter and myself. The deck lighta
had been turned off at 11, and the
ship waas in darknoss save for a light
hers and thers shining out of the
companionwuays,

“You must be tired,” sald Larkins,
moat solleitously, offering the support
of his arm.

1 stiffensad instantly, for any ilu-
slon to my Infirmity, howaver velled
or kindly meant, irritated me. 1 was
willing to limp through life without
the sympathy of others or any asalat-
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mysalf vigllantly against the smbas-
rassment of being without evea Its
momentary support—he consi
:lloﬂd mlo to mld "', it r:ul-.

nowing wou prefer t
venlancs 1o the hLumillation of =
profered ald,

As the reporter and T neared tha
forward portion of the ship, on ous
way lrolu’:lrr :t?urmml. " ::5 of a
man, frightful in its agony )
rang through the ship, and m
Forbes stumbled from his statercom
in & frensy of terror,

His eyes, bloodshot and wild,
the glint of & hunted animal, 1
saw with disgust that he m
suftering from soms horrible

nation of averdrink,

Help! heip!" warking off Imacimeep
“Help p!" warding I
Agures with his bands, “Hm
to murder ma!"

Larkine sprang toward him asd
."‘ﬂ”ﬂ him roughly by the arm.

“Here, here!" sald the reporter.
“Hraca up! You've got & bad oase of
the Jimjama!"

The purser and the chisf steward
hurried from their staterooms at the
sound of the disturbanos; and
wine il:al'l-n l\l’wdmﬂ. the first offlosr,
running along the deck from
bridge. The next momant Mu&
Mra. rm-h:;.nnd a fow lllrﬂ?"z
aengera m up n sﬂml that
surrounded the panic-stricken

“He's mn,! to murder me to-n .
;tlml:kzd orbes. “To-night — to=

{" A ot demanded Woodruff impa-
tlently.

Forbes held out a trembling hand.
Clutched botween his fingers was &
crumpled plece of paper.

Tha first officer stralghtened out
the Iittle slip and stared at It blankly
for a few seconds,

"\:f“h'.“' of all the rot!" he efaculated.

At do you mean by losing your
head in this manner over a allly bunch
of flgurea?™"

Forbes's testh were chattering so
furiously that he could make no lo«
telligible reply; but Larkins broks in
sugerly. \

“I bag your pardon, Mr. Woodruff,*
hea sald, "but many 1
that bit of paper?

It over and Larkins studied it in-
tently. "It Is some sort of cipher™
he sald, and as Larkins afterward
made & copy of It I giva It bere:
».
25-.20- 8- T 0-14-15-20
B-1b-11-18- D1l 918
B 01211041128~ 319
4= B Je 4-14-20-04-20
16+ 9-19- 0.24.28-10. 1
T e B 1-25-M4- 1« 8
16-20.10.22-24-20- 3- 9
B 6. 1-23- b-14- ‘l-‘l

]

By this time Capt. Loyd had joined
the throng wround the excited man.
“See here, Mr. Forbes,” he demanded
hurshly, “What doas this mean?™

"It means that my life ls threat-

saaped Forbes, “Death,
sayn, captain—death! Oh, save
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me—
he's going to kill me! To-night!™ the
absolute

lust word was a shriek of
e Hare, ull self togather,
“"Here, here, pull your 1
Mr. Forbes," sald the skipper. ~What
has scared you? This foolish colleg=
tion of figures?"* and he indicated the
m{:::r' Larking Pu'!ld::. him,
‘Ith a groan Fo

hauds before his o.v:a. “Don’t Iom
.—vl.)ll:'lh?’ pleaded pitifully, “It spels

“But where did you get it, man?*
“Just an instant ago.**
“Where—whore, I asked you?
“It waa lying on my bed. It
come at last! For years, fool—fool
that I waa''— Forbes broke inte
steritnl laughter. '""To have th
Al thess years that I wae
he wan dead"—

“HBtop this!™ thundered Capt.
“For heaven's sake, bs a man!"
turned and waddressed the group
pansonge “Be snough

£

i

ra. mood
Isave me alons with Mr. Forbes,
Larkins and hl‘r.
You to remain,” he continued, “and
accompany Mr., Woodruff and mysalf
10 Mr. Forbes's room. Thare may o
something serious under all this,
Forbes had stagwersd to the couch
in the parlor of the suite and fung
bhimself uplon.lt. e
W i D. T/ -
sald Larkins, e » o
“Comae, Mr. Forbes, show me whare
U found this cipher thing," Capt.

“F

yd urged In 4 more kindly tone,
scolng Lhe man was physically ever-
oome.

Forbes stugesrsd Into the hﬁt
and pointed trem o
alde of the bed. by e

“There,” he sald faintly.

“Who was In this room with you
to-night?™ Capt. Loyd ssked

“No one."

"Captain"  Larkins interrupted.
“may I ask Mr. Forbes a fow ques-
tionsa? This Is more alo |
bhe axplained unlonl.le:ﬂ
bagin to ses womsething
m"goyc:ru here."

‘ertainly” wsald the ski with
manifest rellof. e

Larkins turned to Forbes. “You say
you were all alone, Mr, Forbea™ Rhe
Queried,

o besides

i o was last in this room
yourselt?

“Mrs. Forbes™

“Ara you sure?’

“Absolutely sure.”

"What time was that?™

:{'\hl- aftarnoon.”

‘am that when ahe was r-w
her effects to the opposite statl

An angry red famed in m‘u
cheeks, “What right have to
question me In such a nuuuw he
dcmul ll;d-d sullenly.

“I don't mean to be offensl '
Forbes," Larkin sald llnﬂr.“'g
only trying to make use of my
as a newspaper sleuth,” lnll.l.ng
sically. “to discover the why
wherefore of the thing that
you so: and you would llke us to
al_the bottom of it, wouldn't you?™

Forbes shuddered. "Go ahead
quiz me all you wish.” he sald
“What does it matter to a man who

has only & few more hours w

world ™—a marked man, sir, &
mnld
(To Be Continued.)

that which my cane

:I:Er:ll?-“nw my diaplaasure, and GOING  AWAY FOR_A
quickly said: T Sad y‘:m, pardon:” | VACATION? Remember The
and took up the thread of our ¢on. Evening World prints each week
versation in his characte Y | a complete up-to-fate novel—a
Larkina fully respected my suparsen. | Week's reading! Have The Eve-
titiveness as to my eﬂulll.lanluhtw ning World sent to your sums
and even on the rare occaslons when mer address. ¥
I inadvertently dropped Ty cans— » Y |2

rare they wers, for I guarded & paag : .
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